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this ‘ Shall we thén call in queftion what Plutarch, | Her converfation was lively and impreffive, 
tea: VALERIA ; Pliny, and d’Aubigny have affirmed? or fhall | though her perfon and imate ecard nd- 
oft AN ITALIAN TALE, we fay, to juftify our incredulity, that thefe men | thing but mental defert. Her large black eyes 
fines were weaker than we are? were very languifhing, her look infpired tender- 
ea. I ~ : Withéut purfuing this difcufiori, f am about nefs, her beauty and conciliating grace feemed 
HERE fcems to be a prejudice in the | to relate a fact, which Ihad from the perfon to | to obtain frefh power from the palenefs which 
un T world againft the belief of {pirits; and | whom it happened. ‘This perfon is ftill alive, | ©¥¢T marked her countenance. Her lips alfo 
heir yet we forget that the beft writers both of | at the city of Florence, and will confirm the partook of this palenefs; for, when Vaieria 
who Greece and Rome, and hiftorians the moft fa- teftimony. This is the manner in which I was fpoke, a ftatue of alabafter feemed to be anirfat- 
will wore their oe ~~ here nge . geet at- | told this wonderful anecdote: “; ed! pede fhe did of" — ~ a she lefs 
in tefted their exailtence. utarch relates, how . . | attract attention ; and in ced ihe perionally gave 
s of Brutus, being in his tent at midnight, a fhort | ¢, i. wei! papers Leesan ave sth | a ftriking idea of the ftory of Pygenins 
ced sme before the battle of Philippi, faw a tertible | was born, when feveral friends invited me to Amongfi all our females, V aleria gave proofs 
- of Lig al a man of enarmens. tne; and hidéous fpend the Chriftmas in an old caftle built in of the gre eft tefolution, in hearing thofe fear- 
een in ga | of whom at firft, he was afraid, | (ome rocks in the midft of the mountains of -sul recitals. She was never agitated, and often 
; of ’ but feeing oat the phantom neither did nor | Cevennes.. ‘Lhe miftrefs of this manfion had | {mtled; and, without appeating to doubt the 
rom « faid any thing to him, but merely kept mMOving | aflembled fome young damfels, officers and a- | truth of the tales fhe heard. fhe had merely the 
hed § “round his couch; he at length alked him greeable neighbours. Good humour and frank- | 3!* of iuppoling them eafy of explanation. The 
| “who he was? The phantom replicd—I am | nef, prevailed amongft us all—each had a plea- ftory of a councellor of ‘Thouloufe, to whom a 
1 fo “‘ thy evil genius, and you hall fee me neat | fire in finding himfelf one of the fociety ; none | ™ who had been affaflinated, and buried for 
sere | « Phillippi. Brutus replied-=it is well, I thall | \ ited to thine exclyfively of the reft, or dif- fix months, appeared ore evening, to reveal his 
nik « fee youthere ; and immediately the vifion dif- puted whofe turn it was to hold forth. Each murderers: ‘hat alfo of a married man- of 
elie “appeated. Afterwards, making ready for | (45 fatisfied with the reft, and the reft with | Lyons, who, having in 4 tranfport of jealoufy 
*« bare near the city of Phillippi, the might be- | him. We laughed all the day. In the even- | killed his wife, faw her every night appear at 
n of “ Ps the engagement, the fame phantom ap- ing, feated in a circle round a latge fire, we | eleven o'clock, and lie down by his fide! A mul- 
Bas ‘* peared tohim again, without faying a word ; tdld tales, fung ballads, and finifhed our evew- titude of other anecdotes of a fimilar kind, very 
uf ‘by which Brutus underftood that his hour ings delightfully. The young ladies of Langue- | W¢ll authenticated, but neverthelefs very won- 
ame: ‘was come |” doc, not wanting in imagination (a. thing com- derful, feemed, to Valeria, as mere common 
ad. Pliny ‘the’ younger, in his letters, affirms, as | mon enough in this country) were particularly | vents. We were almoft angry with her, and 
_ of a certain faét, the ftory of the philofopher, | delighted with ftories of fpirits. Each had his ; WS °ne day expreffed to her our aftonifhment at 
yuts Athenodorus, who, having made purchafe at | tale to tell.—The feafon, the place, the occa- her not being at all affected by what fhe heard. 
and Athens of an old manfion, which every one re- | fion. All added to the effeét which thefe fear- Hear her anfwer : 
ete fufed, becaufe every night a fpectre there made | ful recitals produced. ‘The nights wete long « My friends, it feems very teafonable that 
its appearance, boldly waited to fee it. It came | and dark, the country was buried in fnow, and | “ any ftory of apparitions fhould aftonith yous 
e$, at length, dragging a maffy chain, and made | the owls, the old inhabitants of the tower in | * fince the greater part of you, perhaps, have 
ers figns to the philofopher to followit. Atheno- | which was the faloon, anfwered each other | * never feen one ?” “ You have, then, madam,’ 
ed, | dorus, who was at that moment bufy, made figns | through the cracks, by their flow and. monoto+ | faid I—She fmiled, with feeming contempt. «I 
\ at to it, in his turn, to waita little. ‘he fpirit in- | nous cries: add to this, it was the time of ad- | “ have done more,” the replied, * I have been, 
vill ereafing the rattling of its chains, and the philo- | vent, when every body knows that apparitions | “ and am ftill one myfelf! It is a fpirit 
in- fopher, taking his lamp, rofe and foilowed it, | are moft frequent. ‘Thus, when the tale began, | * who now addreffes you!” At thefe words 
ds, who, conduéting him to the court in which the | the circle infenfibly contracted ; as it proceeded, | all the party uttered a loud fhriek, and fled from 
ain houfe ftood, difappeared fuddenly. Athenodo- | it ftill became lefs, and they who pretended to | het precipitately; and were, indeed, preffing 
ons rus marked the fpot, to know it again. ‘The day | laugh, were often ready to expire from terror ; | towards the door, when Valeria, with that fweet 
it following, he aflembled the magiftrates, who | and it often happened that the reciter was feized ) and tender voice, the tones of which were irre- 
fk, ordered the ground to be dug up, and found | with a fudden fit of tremour, his voice changed, | fiftible, called us back, and entreated us to be 
er, fome human boues confined by chains. ‘They | he became fpeechlefs, and ventured not to look | feated$ and, whilft taking each alternately by 
on were colleéted, and publicly interred; from | either to the bottom of the great hall, whence | the hand, at the famie time, that we looked upon 
nd which period the houfe was no more diiturbed. | the noife of chains was fancied to proceed; not | her with terror, and difcovered each fome new 
he if examples mote tecent be required, we may yet towards the chimney, from which fomething | appearance in her perfon, which we had never 
& corfult the memoirs of ths famous Aggrippa | W4S expected to deicend. : feen ski gi which peor of the other 
cls @’Aubigny, grandfather of Madame Maintenon, We had in our party 4 yoiirig Italian, hanied world, € ipoke to us as lollows ? 
va fo notorious for his zeal for Calvinifm, his rigid | Valeria Orfini, whofe indifferent health had “ Itis no fault of mine, my frierids, if Ihave 
4,3 franknefs, and inflexible integrity, He had loft | brought her to Montpellier, to confult our phy- | been dead thefe ten years !|—There is no one to 
ud his mother. « I was” fays he, in my bed, and | ficians. She had, at that place, formed aninti- | whom this might not have happened ; but what 
le «¢ entircly awake, when f heard feme one enter {| macy with the lady of our caftle, who had inivit- | does not happen quite fo often is, that fince that 
me «¢ my apartment, and I perceived at my bed fide, | ed her to the country, during the abfence of period, I have found myfelf infinitely happier ; 
ie «© 4 woman, remarkably pale, whofe cloaths | count Orfini, her hutband, whom unexpected | I have enjoyed a apy Hh never knew before, . 
fi « made a noife againft my curtains: thefe fhe | bufinefs had obliged to retarn to Florence. | and which, thanks to heaven, yet continues. 
ai « withdrew, ftooped towards me, and, giving | This young ftranger was very amiable: to great It is true, that the troubles I endured during my 
«mea kifs as cold as ice, fhe, in a moment | vivacity fhe united an enchanting fweetnefs, an | life, well paid for the happinefs I enjoyéd fince 
“_ « yanifhed !” evenneis of temper, which nothing interrupted. | my death. It is neeeflary that I teil you every 
on 
ou ‘ 
al ' , 
er - . 
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tuation in the ftate, you would doubtlefs fup- | the army-—to perifh or ilicere you That | made a colonel, and was bling “te aft i 


oe 





TO THE 


ITRUOE 





AMERICAN. 
































. 
‘i 

















winter at Vienna with General Laudohn 


‘ 








thing which happened to me till that fortunate 
mioment, and you will fee that my death alone 
could infure my tranquillity in the world ! 

«* T was born at Florence, and my parents were 
noble and affluent. My father and mother had 
no child but myfelf. I was bretight up beneath 
their roof. where my good and tender mother 
compenfated by her care, her love, and her ca- 
refles for the uneafinefs I fuffered from the feve- 
rity of my father. ‘That old man, eftimable in 
many refpects, was proud of his high birth, the 
honours he had obtained ia the fervice of 
the emperor, and every day made himfelf mi- 
ferable, becaufe he had no fon to inherit his 
titles. My poor mother fuifered his ill humours 
with a fweetnefs, which fometimes difarmed 
my father ; but vanity foon refumed her empire. 
—He believed himfelf without a child, becaufe 
he was without a fon! 


« The palace we inhabited at Florence, was | 


next to a hovfe where dwelt a venerable gen- 
tleman, not very rich, but highly efteemed. He 
was called the Marquis Orfini. A long time a 
widower, he dedicated his life to the education 


of Odtavius, his only fon, whofe age was nearly | 


the fame as my own. 

‘6 My father and the old Orfini had formerly 
ferved together ; they efteemed and frequently 
faw each other; and young Orfini was, from 
his childhood, accuftomed to come often and 
familiarly to our houfe ; and my mother always 
took affectionate notice of him. 

«<I was hardly ten years old, when O&a- 
vius became the friend of my heart. He was 
fo mild fo handfome, and fo amiable, that I 
loved him more than ever filter loved a vvother. 
I told him all my pleafures and my troubles, 
and was the confidant of his fecrets; and, as 
if we had forefeen the forrows it was to caufe 
us, we took care to concea! cur mutual paffion. 
Before my father and mother, we apppeared 
to be indifferent: our amufements feemed to 
occupy us entirely ; fometimes we even difpu- 


ted, but as foon as we got into the garden, or | 


a little grove at the end of it, we had no longer 
any reftraint. 


<¢ OGtavius fpoke of nothing but his tender- 
nefs. He prefled and would kifs my hands ; 
often he ventured to embrace me vowing never 
to have any wife but Valeria. I, on my part, 
made a fimilar vow, and I received his inno- 
cent carefles without ablufh. ’Till the age of 
fourteen, no remorfe, no fears interrupted our 
tender paflion. Od¢tavius was then fixteen. I 
perceived that I loved him more than I had 
ever done any thing before ; but a fecret whif- 
pering told me, that I ought no longer to walk 
alone in the grove with Octavius. From this 
moment I avoided fuch walks; and I took a- 
way from him, in our fports that unreferve 
which had conftituted their delight. Octavius 
made heavy complaints. I wifhed to tell him 
my motives, and, with this vicw, for the laft 
time, I confented to meet him in the folitar 
grove. But whether my father had any fufpi- 
cions, or whether chance there direéted him 
he approached us, in a greerr walk very much 
fhaded, where I was fitting on a bank of turf. 
There was room only for myfelf; accordingly, 
Oédtavius was kneeling before me, holding my 
hands and addrefling me with much vivacity ; 
and as he fpoke in a low tone, from the fear of 

é 


ear sci mie TO CroriIUw amu Tourn. 


* O Latumar’ renown’d is my end, 


«1 Sere oneal rs . 
(she cricd with tranfports fo fweet ;) 





"=. SL es 


our being overhead, our faces in a thanner met. 
In this pofition my-father furprized us ;_ his 
anger was equal to our terror: he ordered me, 
iia terrible voice, to go to my mother; I in- 
fantly obeyed. I heard him at a great dif- 
tance reprimanding Oétavius—forbidding him 
eyer to enter our doors; and I faw the poor 
youth retire weeping from eur manfion. 


(To be continued) 
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From the Farmers’ Journal. 








HAS HE A FORTUNE? 


Wary do you afk that queftion ? Will nothing 
compenfate for the want of fortune ? I am tired 
of hearing this queftion, as if the falvation of 
| foul and body depended on fortune. You never 
| afk if the young gentleman has a good educa- 
tion—If he has abilities : If he is a man of fin- 
| 


cerity and truth: If he is a Chriflian? No; 
| thefe are matters of no account; but Aas he a 
| fortune? f he has that, the young lady muft 
_ certainly be happy ; never confidering he may 
I bea blockhead, a deceitful villain, or an atheift 
_ —fhould he turn out to be either of thefe, the 
lady that is to be his wi*, muft be miferable, 
were he poffefied of all the weaith in the Indies. 

it is ftrange that mankind are fo blinded by 
riches, that they cannot, nay, will not fee a 
man's defeéts and vices, while he is poficfied of 
wealth: But the God of nature has fo ordered 
the affairs of the world, that this garb is genc- 
rally ftripped from wicked men before they die ; 
and then their vices appear in all their defor- 
mity.—This may be fome confolation to the 
| generality of mankind; but to a lady of fenfi- 
| 


_ bility, who has refigned herfelf into the arms 
of one of thefe mifcreants, it muft be a terrible 
mortification. He is every thing to her; on 
him muft her happinefs in this life depend ; 
and to fee him deipifed and detefted dy all good 
men, muft “harrow up her foul,” and make 
her wretched indeed. 

Were the ladies left to choofe for themfelves, 
Iam fatisfied they would, generally fpeaking, 
make better choices than are generally made for 
them.—I know, dear Mrs. Prudence, that you 
have more experience, and perhaps more judg- 
ment than your daughter; but you muft con- 
| fider, that fhe can better judge what will pleafe 
herfelf, than you can: and it is fhe and-not you, 
that muft {pend her days with the man fhe mar- 
ries. Ido not contend that a man ought to be 
poor. With good qualifications, wealth is de- 
| firable. Thefe united, tend to produce as much 
| happinefs as this world is capable of. Perfe& 
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erene or ure mfericar racuines 18 Of the highelt 
| importance) any hint thet can be fuggefted, 

that may in any degree contribute to facilitate 
the improvement of this imiecerit aud polite a- 
'mufement, fhould be received with candour: 
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life; but if there can be a fituation more wretch- 
ed than that of a woman of fenfibility under the 


tyranny of an unfeeling, wicked brute of a huf- 
band, it muft be a dreadful place indéed ! 








THE MEDLEY. - 





Pruffia died, at the lower part of the window, 
four pancs of glafs have been removed, and a 
piece of glafs equal in fize to the four put toge- 
ther, fupplies the place. His late Majetty’s 
fupreme delight through life had been to te 
his troops exercife, and he retained this paifion 


his room by his laft illnefs, he ufed to fit and 
view them through the window which had been 
framed in this manner, that he might enjoy 

thefe dying contemplations with greater con- 
veniency. Becoming gradually weaker by the 
r increafe of the diftemper, he could not fit, but 
was obliged to lie on a couch through the day. 
When at any time he was uncommonly languid, 
they raifed his head to the window, and a fight 
of the men under arms was perceived to operate 
like a cordial to his fainting fpirits. By fre- 
quent repetition, however, even this cordial loft 
its effect. His eyes became dim when his head 
was raifed, he could no longer perceive his fol- 
diers, and he expired. 


A letter from a young Heir to the Probate Fudge. 
Sir, 

My father ceparted this life not long dence, 
and has left a widow and five forpons: 1 wnder- 
ftand he has died detefed, and | am appointed 
his executioner, but as the eftate is likely to prove 
infolent, 1 was told that as you was judge of 
reprobates, you muft fend me a letter of condem- 
nation. 

As in duty bound 
fhall never pray. 
Your mafler’s fervant, 
J. W. 

The Tipler drinks in fmall quantities, and at 
feyeral ftated periods. In the morning he is 
always crop fick, and craves a ftomachic. This 
is either bitter and brandy, cherry bounce, or 
purl, which, to adopt his own technical phrafe 
he calls ¢¢ fortifying his ftomach” againit the 
rawncefs of the morning: thus fortified he iffues 
out to tranfact his bufinefs, but fully refolved> 
not to make a dry bargain; till, with a dram 
here and a dram there; a cordial in one place 
and a cordial in another; a drop mixed with a 
friend, a reconciliation draught with an enemy ; 
a fquib with an old acquaintance, or a bowl of 
condolence, &c. he finks iato a ftate of ebriety, 
aud having been impoted upon in all his deal- 
ings, ends his wretched edited: in a jail. 


Over the office door of a certain attorney, 
was aptly placed, one night, a fign taken from 
the door of a neighbouring Turner— All kinds 
of T URNING ~ TWISTING done here by 
J S N, 








teciings—then, while the heart is warmed wy 
enthufiatm, or foftened with fympathy, peut? 


out rettraint. 
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happinefs cannot be expected: Nor am “Tcets E 
tain that perfect mifery can be experienced in this 
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In the bed-chamber where the hate king of 


to his lateft breath. When he was confined to d 
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FOR THE DESSERT. 


Mr. Braprorp, 
I perceive a very ferious 


conteft arifing in the Deffert, in the characters of 
Don Quixotte and Theophilus, originating from 
the loft heart of Evelina; which Theophilus 


ironically compares to a metcor, fimilar to 


that produced by ftale fith. Such a barbarous 


' comparifon hath drawn forth a modern Quixotte, 


to render himfelf worthy of his fair lady Dul- 
cinea del Tobofo, hath already commenced 
Knight Errantry on the back of old Rozinante, 
to fhew forth invincible valour. To what height 
this adventure may arife is uncertain; but in 
my view extremely portentous if a check is 
not immediately given, and for a quieting pill 
to thefe warriors, I have to inform them that 
Evelina has long fince been repofieffed of her 
heart, and wifhes not to engage a champion in 
her caufe ; no, not even the knight of the rue- 
ful countenance; nor does fhe wifh a further 
difplay of the fatirical and conteftable fpirit of 


Theophilus. 
UMPIRE. 


SSS 


A new Play, called 4 World for Nature, writ- 
ten by the inimitable ComBERLanp, has lately 
made its appearance in London, and been 
received with unbounded applaufe. We have, 
for the amufement of the lovers of the Dra- 


ma, extraéted the Fable of it from a late 


London paper, and is as follows : 


Sir Toby Truckle, a wealthy widower, in the 
decline of life, marries a fecond wife, a woman 
of imperious temper, who quickly gains a com- 

lete afcendancy over her hufband, and rules 
fim entirely at her pleafure. By her artifices, 
fhe prevails upon the Baronet ‘to fign a Bond, 
by which he alienates the bulk of his fortune 
from Matilda, his daughter, by a former mar- 
riage, m favour of Leonard, his wife’s fon, in 
cafe Matilda refufes to accept him for her huf- 
The arrival of the latter, with his tutor 
Runio, a blunt but virtuous pedagogue, intro- 
duces the bufineis of the piece. He is accom- 
panied by Lord Glenaudry, an old friend of Sir 
Toby’s, and his nephew Captain Clifton, who ex- 
periences very cold reception from Lady Truckle, 
who augurs no good toher fon, from the prefence 
of Clifton, who, it appears, had formerly been in- 
tended by Sir Toby, tor the hufband of Matilda. 
Sir Toby likewife feels confiderably embarraffed 
at this vifit, on account of the part he had re- 
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luctantly taken in breaking off this engagement, 
and betrothing his daughter to Leonard. Ani- 
mated by the counfels of Lord Glenaudry, he 
refolves to fhake off the yoke in which he had 
hitherto been held by his wife, and this deter- 
mination gives birth to a fcene of crofs-purpofes, 
fuch as the reader will eafily anticipate, between 
the Baronet and his Lady. Meanwhile, Leon- 
ard, ignorant of Mati/da’s prior attachment to 


Clifton, engages that Gentleman to found the 


inclinations of his intended Bride, withing to 
afcertain how far her affections accord with the 
contract entered into by their parents. © ‘This 
commiflion naturally leads to to adifclofure of 
Matilda's partiality for Clifron, in confequence 
of which, Leonard, after a fevere ftruggle be- 
tween his paflion for the Lady and a regard to 
her happinefs and that of his friend, refigns his 
pretenfions in favour of the latter, and enlures 
their union by artfully obtaining the bond from 
his mother, Lady Truckle. The Piece thus ter- 
miyates with the matrimonial union of Matilda 


and Clifton. 








WHY STAND YE HERE ALL THE 
DAY IDLE? 


INDOLENCE is an evil, peculiarly, inimical 
to thofe who indulge it. It undermines the 
foundation of fociety: and militates againft the 
motives that actuated the author of our creation. 
If we do not check this difeafe, at its firft ap- 
pearance, it will foon baffle the art of a phyli- 
cian» The more we cherith it, the heavier will 
the hours of our exiltence drag along. The 
lounger tired of himfelf and fatigued with the 
drudgery of thought ruthes into the midft of riot 
and debauchery. Here, he finds not the relief 
that he expeéted. li the fober hour of foli- 
tude he feels the ftings of remorfe, and the prof- 
pe& becomes. more gloomy and alarming.— 
Sick of coritinual diffipation; no longer able to 
fupport the ‘burden of his life, in a moment of 
defpair, he feizes the fatal weapon and laun- 
ches, (unlicenfed) into the unbounded ocean of 
eternity. 


I was led to the foregoing refleCtions from 
obferving a want of ambition, a kind of lethar- 
gy, creeping imperceptily upon the young men 
of the prefent day. ‘Thofe talents toft to focie- 
ty which if improved would render the poffeffor 
agreeable to his friends, ufeful to himfelf and 
ferviceable to his country. When we fee them 
loitering about, lounging at every corner of the 
ftreet, gazing at the females who pafs, ftalk in- 
to the coffee-houfe to gabble over politics; we 
muft involuntarily, exclaim in the language of 
feripture, Why fland ye here all the day idle? 
Cannot the neceflities of a family urge you to 
the purfuit of fome laudable occupation’ Are 
you always to live, like the drone, upon the la- 
bors of your brethren? Then wretchednefs and 
poverty are your portion and will foon overtake 
you. The world is a vineyard. Every man is 


endowed with {kill and ability to labor.—He is 
entrufted with a pound, which, if he neglects 
by rolling it up in a napkin, he mult expec 
the punifhment he deferves; but if on the 
other hand, he diligently cult,vates that. pound, 
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pesrerrs-ucerared” aganit Prutia. “Igo fo join 
the army—to perifl efery 
y—to periih or deferve you. 
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and it gains five pound, then, fhall he receive 
the approbation of his mafter, who will fay 
unto him, Welldone thou good and faithful fer- 

vant ; be thou mafter over five kingdoms. 
MORALIZER. 
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TO CORESPONDENTS. 


SPECTATOR, No. 3. came too late for infertion this week. It 
Pall be attended to in our next. ; 





PHILOCTETES is received, but too late for this day's Defert. 
We fhall be much obliged to the writer thereof for a continuance of bis 
literary favours. 


An interview is requefied with SQUIB and S. EB. 
CP AM communications mu? be made before 12 0 Clock on Thurfe 


day, thdt are intended for infortion the foilewing Saturday, a: our 
JeleEtions muff be completed by that time. 
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COURT OF LOVE. 


—» + ean 
—MARRIED— 


—On Sunday avinne lah, by the Rev. Br. Ros 
gers, Mr. Henne O’Netz, of Baltimore, to Mifs 
ELizaBETH BICKERTON, of this city. 

—On Sunday evening laft, by the Rev. Dr. 
Uftick, Mr. James TAytor,' to Mifs Satur 
WEATHERBY, both of this city. 

—On Monday evening, by the Rev. Mr. Aber- 
crombie, Mr. Rosert GoipsBoroea, of the ftate 
of Maryland, to Mifs Satty Potter, of this city, 
daughter of the late Mr. John Potter, deceafed. 

—On Monday evening, by the Rev. Dr. Rogers, 
Mr. Rosert Hamiton, of this city, to Mifs 
Jesse M‘Navcnuron, daughter of Patrick 
M:Naughton, Efq. of Cumberland county, Penn- 
fylvania. 

—On Wednefday the 20th inft. by the Rev. Dr. 
Schmidt, Mr. Marvin Row, jun to Mifs Kirrr 
Ayn Brown, daughter of Jacob Brown, both of 
this city. 

—Atthe Valley Works, on Wednefday the 20th 
inft. by the Rev. Slator Clay, Mr. Rees Brooke; 
merchant of this city, to Mils Hararer Porrss 


——6D | Ds a 


REPOSITORY OF DEATH. 


oe 
—DIED— 


—On Thurfday the 21 inf. of a lingering illnefs, 
Mr. Ricuarp RENsHAW, of this city. 

—On Saturday 23d inft. in the 29th year of 
her age, after a lingering illnefs, Mrs. Sara 
TuRNER, of this city. 

—On Sunday laft, Mrs. E.ranor Cognran, 
wife of James Cochran, Efg. late member of Con 
grefs from the State of New-York, and daughter of 
Mr. John Barclay, of this city. 


—On Monday the 21ft int. Rosert Tuomas; 
Flour merchant of this city. 
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made a colonel, and was going to pafs the 
winter at Vienna with General Laudohn. 


‘ 
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FOR THE DESSERT. 


—_—- oo 








Mr. Braprorp, 
By inferting thefe few lines in your Deffert you 
will oblige | | 
A SUBSCRIBER. 





Where Schuylkill’s banks, the fhades adorn, 
And rofes opening to the morn, 
Give odours to the breeze: 
‘Thus Corridon, a youthful fwain, 
_ Tun’d his foft reed a foothing ftrain, 
By nature formed to pleafe. 


While wood nymphs liftening roundhim ftood, 


The Naiads left the oozy flood ; 
Caught by the heavenly fong ; 

Attention to the mufes aid, 
Call’d Silence from her fecret fhade 

And Rapture jein’d the throng. 


Let Pleafure fmile upon the plain ; 
See P&ACE, with balmy wing, 
Now hither bends her flight again, 
To crown the joyful Spring. 


Clofe by the fair one’s fide are feen 
The Arts with garlands dreft. 

Gay Commerce with engaging mein, 
And Wealth with gaudy vett. 


Now may the mufe enjoy the thade ; 
Now tune her pleafing fong, 

While wanton echo thro’ the glade 
Shall waft the ftrain along. 


Then let all join the chearful found : 
Tis peace {weet peace we fing ; 














Morn foon retires, her fecble pow’r 
The fun out-beams with genial ray, 

And gently, in benignant hour, 
Exhales the liquid pearl away. 


Thus on affli€ion’s fable bed, 
Deep forrows rife of faddeft hue: 
Condenfing round the mourner’s head, 
They bathe the cheek with chilly dew. 


Tho’ Pity fhews her down from Heaven, 
When kind fhe points affiftance near ; 
To Friendihip’s fun alone ’tis given 
To foothe and dry the mourner’s tear. 





Extrad from a late Publication, entitled 


THE PEN-BASKET, 


TO THE CHILDREN OF THESPIS. 
BY ANTHONY PASQUIN. 





MISS MILLER, DRURT LANE. 

Lo! a tranfcendant nymph ufurps the fight, 
Replete with grace and pregnant with delight. 
Thus fmil’d Afarte iffuing from the fea, 
Rapture’s fweet queen !—the intimate of glee! 
Thus look’d Brifeis, when Achilles figh’d— 
Thus beam’d ineffable the Spartan bride! 

Some dedicate her as divine, 

Elate their hearts are caught ; 

Her radiance juftifies their love, 

Her principle their thought ! 
Her file arrefts the circumambient wind ! 
She forms a point to agitate mankind ! 
Embattled nations might demand the prize, 
And feek a triumph fubje&t to her eyes! 
k’en hoary winter fo fupremely glows, 
His ardor liquifies his fnows ; 
And Rhodope and Caucafus afflume, 
Arcadian vigour and a vernal bloom». _ 
Bring me,the Phrygian lute—I'll fing het praife 
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Thrilling with exftacies, apptoaching pain; ~ 

And give thy honour’d envi’d magic name, 

To babbling echo and refponfive fame— 

Temper thy pulfes with a fouthern breeze— 

Corre& the atmofphere—repel! difeafe-— 

Cleave like a tendril to thy peerlefs charms, 

And riot in the circle of thy arms ; 

While pailion’s regent touch’d each nerve with 
joy, ¥ 

A toil befitting the immortal boy. 

The moral aim that gave the blithe offence 

Would fink envelop’d in the maddning fenfe { 

Not all thy pusity would then avail 

(Who can oppofe when deities affail ?) 

From thy rich pulpy lips that never falfhood 
knew, 

He'd fiercely ravith all the honey’d dew ; 

Indent thofe femi.orbs by beauty giver, 

Freight thee with wonder in a burning kifs, 

Analyze the elements of blifs 

And gather you to seaven, 


— — ss am 
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EXTRAORDINARY 
INSTANCES or OBEDIENCE 
TO SUPERIORS. 


Wuen Metellus had difinherited his fons, 
they choofe rather to have no hare in his eftate, 
than to admit of any difputation about the 
force of his will; and fome have freely parted 
with liberty and life itfelf, when either, has’ 
come into competition with the commandment 
of their fuperiors. 








Tirbafus was a ftout and valiant man: 
and when fome Perfians came to lay hold of 
him, he drew his fcymeter, and manfully 
defended himfelf. | 
fearing to be worfted by him, cried out, « That 
what they did was by the king’s command.” 
Tirbafus no fooner heard this, but he threw a- 


way his weapon, and gave his hands to be 
bound by them. 


His aggreflors thereupon 
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OWEN. 


And let the joyful groves around, ~ Tho’ the bright theme’s fuperior to my lays ; =a =“ a 
With the loud chorus ring. Perturbed glory urges mte to try ; TERMS OF THE DESSERT TO THE TRUE AMERICAN ; 
Who nobly dares can’t ignominious die !— Two Dotraas per annum, one half payable in advance. . I 
= Could Jove furvey her, fluth’d in youthful pride, SEAND OF FER TRUS AMERICAN: ’ 
; : nx ‘al Six Dottars per annum payable one halfinadvance. The f 
, Freth as the fpring, and lib’ral as the tide 5 Deszer is given gratis to the Subfcribers of ‘ 
_ FRIENDSHIP. He’d fpurn empirian and its mean delights, Tavuz Amenrcan.” The‘ True American” 
— Burft through the mifts and touch the Olym- is publithed every morning, on a papet ; 
. . ° ‘ . . I 
DISTILU’D amidft the gloom of night, pian heights : equal ia tela were oF 
Dark hangs the dew-drop on the thorn ; Alas! feraphic maid you’d then expire, ; } 
i ic’ approaching light And melt tranf-human in the vivid fire ; : I 
Tall, nose’ by app pe A ah : - : Samuel F. Bradford, Proprietor. t 
It glitters in the {mile of morn. He’d confecrate thee to the Cyprian fcene, er 
¢ 
a 
¢ 
‘ ( 
SAE gs dota OEY. : cate Tk ahd a ive | 4 nit ay ¥ a thle higher | feclings—then, while the heart is warmed we , : 
* ] 1.4.0 + {vr ow : id : Y “Pid Ciciiec ) ae iUhiblea acuitics ts J pl ae hs ! Sd ig , dhs. . 2 
And ‘cit me to forrow and mourt | importance) any hint that can be fuggefted, cuthufiatm, or foftened with fympathy, ps : 
* O Larumar! renown’d is my end that m y in any degree contribute to facilitate forth the involuntary effuions of nature with > 
oe ee puree Set 7 } the improvement of this imiecent and polite a- | out reflraint. 


C14. erie d with ‘ f- wes “ss »? 
‘ . TIC Wi ‘ ap § wect . 4 , 
(Sie Eric th tranfports fo fweet 5 muferent, fhould be reecived with candour: 














